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WILLIAM BROMFEILD, EG 


SURGEON to Her Royal Highneſs the Pxixcss Dowager of FR, 


AND TO 


| St, George's and the Loch- Hoſpitals, near Hyde-Park-Corner. 


STR, | 
Dare ſay you have, as * as myſelf, often lamented, that Music, 4 
noble ſcience, calculated for the nobleſt Purpoſes, ſhould ſo often be preſ- 

ſed into the ſervice of the vileſt — that what is in itſelf innocent, ſhould 
by * uent abuſe become the contrary, and what ſhould wait as an 
attendant upon good ſenſe, inſtruction, and even devotion itſelf, to intra- 
duce them in the moſt charming manner to the heart, ſhould ever ſerve 
the cauſe of nonſenſe, folly, or profaneneſs, and become a guide. to the 
ſhafts of the adverſary, to wing their more ſpeedy, and diref# their more 
certain flight into the ſoul. * bz . 

| Tt is not my purpoſe to enter upon the 3 or indeed I might 
more- properly ſay, the too de inſtances on which the above ob- 
ſervation is founded, but 70 preſent you with the fruit of ſome few 
leiſure hours, which I thought well employed in attempting one of thoſe 
ſort of performances, which reconcile ſenſe and ſound, and harmonize 
inſtruction and muſical delight: The partizans of the latter have, by 
an unhappy diſregard ſhewn to the former, prejudiced the minds of 
many againſi Music itſelf : but it ſhould be conſidered, that theſe are 
faſt friends, and only ſet at variance ” the folly, corruption, and profii- 
gacy of mankind. 


* I have endeavoured to | an inſtance of this, in FO caſe of Manaſſch, Part I. 
Scene the laſt, where the reader will find that MORareh' s grand defection from the 
Go of len Ak, completed by a ſnare of this ſort. 


B Give 


8 


Give me leave therefore, Sir, to preſent this attempt to you, not only- 


as you are a friend to the true and we uſe of Music, but as the piece 
ſelf is intended as a benęfacti on to that charity, which owes its 


exiſtence, /o far as human. endeavours could ge, and indeed its preſent 


ſupport, chiefly to vou, in ſubordination to the Bleſſing of Providence 
on your unwearied labours, by yourſelf and friends, to promote its intereſts. 
Receive this then, Sir, as a ſmall token of my reſpe# for you, and of 


my good wiſhes to the Lock HosP1TAL, as well as a teſtimony of my 
regard for the art of Harmony, when it appears in its proper place, 
and is made ſubſervient to "the pur poſes . yn ** it is AY ; 


calculated. 


When I inform you that the ingenious compoſer of the e * 


tarily undertook to finiſh my defign, by the correſpondent touches of his own 


genius, I dare ſay you will acquaint the reſt of the Governors, with bis 
diſintereſted generoſity, that he may be enrolled amongſt thoſe who have con- 
tributed to the advancement of one 4 . 3 


in tbe world. 


Jan, 
Sir, with great efteem, 


Your moſt affetienate and obedient ſervant, 
— 


The AUTHOR. 


. 


ARGUMENT. 


15 N D Hezekiah ſlept with his fathers, and they buried him in the 

A chiefeſt of the ſepulchres of the ſons of David: and all Judah, and 
| the inhabitants of Jeruſalem, did him honour at his death : and 
Manaſſeh his ſon reigned in his ſtead. | 

And Manaſſeh reigned fifty-five years in Jeruſalem : and his mother's 
name was Hephzibah. 15 | 

And he Aid that which was evil in the ſight of the Logo, after the abomina- 
tions of the heathen, whom the Lok po caſt out before the children of Iſrael, 

For he built up again the high places, which Hezekiah his father had de- 
ſtroyed, and he reared up altars for Baal, and made a grove, as did Ahab, 
king of Iſrael, and worſhiped all the hoſt of heaven, and ſerved them. And 
he built altars in the houſe of the Lok, of which the Lox b ſaid, In Jeru- 
ſalem will I put my name. | 

And he built altars for all the hoſt of heaven, in the two courts of the 
houſe of the Logo. | * * 

$ And he ſet a carved image in the houſe of Gop. 

So Manaſſeh made Judah and the inhabitants of Jeruſalem to err, and to 
A. _ than the heathen, whom the Lord had deftroyed before the children 
of Iſreal. 

g And the Loa p ſpake to Manaſſeh, and to his people: but they would not 
earken. | 

Wherefore the Lok p brought upon them the captains of the hoſt of the king 
of Aſſyria, which took Manaſſeh among the Thorns, and bound him in fetters, 
and carried him to Babylon, EY | 

And when He was in affliction he beſought the Loxp his Gop, and humbled 
himſelf greatly before the Gop of his fathers. | | 

And prayed unto him, and he was intreated of him, and heard his ſupplica- 
tion, and brought him again to Jeruſalem his kingdom. Then Manaſſeh knew 
that the Lor v he was Gop. | 

And he took away the ſtrange gods, and the idol out of the houſe of the 
Lord, and all the altars he had built In the mount of the houſe of the Lox, 
and in Jeruſalem, and caſt them out of the city, | | 

And he repaired the altar of the Loxp, and ſacrificed thereon peace-offer- 
ings, and thank-offerings, and commanded Judah to ſerve the Lo D Gop of 
Iſrael. | 

Now the reſt of the acts of Manaſſeh, and his prayer unto his Gop, and the 
words of the ſeers that ſpake to him, in the name ofthe Lox p Gov of Iſrael, 
| behold they are written in the book of the Kings of Iſrael. 
| His prayer alſo and how God was intreated of him, and all his fin and his 
treſpaſs, and the places wherein he built high places, and ſet up groves and 

raven images before he was humbled, behold They are written among the- 
yings of the ſeers. 


* 2 Chron, xxxii, 33. {| 2 Kings xxi. 1, &c. 5 2 Chron. xxxiii. 7. 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


MANASSEH, King of Yudch.. 
AzanTas, a vor ſhipper of Baal, and . of Aueh, | 
MavayL LL — High-Prief of the Jews. rige, Levites, Ge. 
He PHZIBAH, reli} of Hezekiah, and mother of Anal. 
Hion-PRIxsTr, and other Prieſts of Baal. 

RABSARIS, the general of the Afyri ans. 


kKxrrrn of the priſon at be 


te of Baal. 
"AnorITin Virgin. . 
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PART I SCENE I, 
The TEMPLE at JERUSALEM. 


 MegsnuLLAM the Hion-Prizer, PrIzsTs and LeviTEes, gather | 
the People together, and lament the Death of HRZ RK IAR. 


RECITATIVE accompanied. 


G3 Hen - ParesT. 75 
T that unerring wiſdom which hath call'd, 


From SALEM's throne, our monarch, father, friend, 
And from the “ coming evil hath preſerv'd 
The righteous HEZ KIA, to that hand | 
Which crown'd his + lengthen'd life with peace, 
Then took him from our eager hopes away, 
Be all ſubmifſion—let no murm'ring thought 
Nor diſcontent arraign the will of heavin— 
Ye ſons of JuDAan wait around his bier, 
And pay the laſt ſad honours to your king 
With ſolemn ſounds, and notes of heartfelt woe, 
While deepeſt lamentation ſwells the ſong. 
®* 2 Kings xx. 17, 18. + If, xxxviil. 5. 
| C | AIR 
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AIR and CHORUS of unask Fran Men. 


1. Max. We mourn our dear departed King! 
Our hope, our joy is fled ! 


Cuorvs. | We eccho to the mournful ſtring, 
Our Joy, our hope is dead ! 


PEI 


AR and CHORUS of IsR ARZT T Is Wan 4 


Won Ax. With heaving ſighs of plaintive woe, 
Daughters of Zich, come; 


Cnokuvs. Behold, how low your Monarch lies, 
For ever baniſh'd from your eyes 
With flowing tears bedeck his tomb, 


AIR and CHORUS of Painsrs and LeviTzs, 


H. Parrsr Bow beneath the chaſt ning rod, 
And own the hand divine; 


Cuon us. Lift your hearts to Iſrael's G O P, 
To Him your ALL reſign. 


To thm MAN A8 S E H. | 
Manass, What mean theſe ſtrains, theſe notes of ſolemn woe, 
Which from the temple's vaulted roof reſound ? 
Is this a time to weep, when on my brow, 
The royal diadem of Jupan's plac d, 
And my glad heart exults in David's throne ? 


Let feſtal joy proclaim the happy day, 
Nor waſte in boolleſs grief the jocund hours. 


H. PRIEST Too ſoon, alas ! you bid us dry our tears, 
That ſpeak, in grateful eloquence, our love 
To that moſt honour'd, and moſt gracious prince, 
Whoſe valour gain'd, whoſe pious care preſerv d 
Bleſſings unnumber'd to this happy land: 
Whoſe zeal deſtroy d th' accurſed idol's ſhrine, 
And drove the foul abomination hence, 

| . 


AI NAS S E H. 
3 4 1. 
Bid the river ceaſe to flow, 
Bid JoRDaAN's rapid tide 
; _ Backward turn its wonted courſe, 
And to its fountain glide :— 


When the inverted ſtreams return, g 
Then bid thy people ceaſe to mourn. =. 


Max Ass. Traitor, no more - be baniſh d from my ſight ! 
Take with thee all the hateful hated race, 
Of Lev1's tribe nor ever more approach 
My perſon, or this place, on pain of death. 


| "0 OE”: 
So tempt the foaming vucran's rage, 
And bid the billows ceaſe to roar, 
Nor lift on high their curling heads, 
Nor laſh again the paſſive ſhore: 
Then bid my keen reſentment ceaſe, 


Then ſpeak my fury into peace. 


IsRAELIT- Alas! we mourn not that Mayasstn reigns, 
1H MAN. But that his Royal Father is no more :- - | 
And while we now lament the Sire deceas'd, 
Our ardent wiſhes reſt upon his Son, 
That, like the genial ſhow'rs, or friendly dews 
Which fill the pregnant earth with 8 ſtore, 
His mild and gentle ſway may bleſs our land. 


1 1 
Let others dread the cruel tyrant's ſtroke, 
And yield with ſlaviſh fear beneath his yoke ; 
Let Jupan's King exert a milder ſway, 
While willing ſubjects his commands obey. 
Himſelf the ſervant of our GOD approve, 
Peace be his ſceptre, and his throne be love. 


H. PRIEST O King MANnasstn ! by this ſacred fane, 
By Him, who it inhabits, who hath choſe, 
Of all the tribes which came from Jacos's loins, 
Jupan to weild the ſword, and wear the crown— 
By all His mercies ſhewn to IsRAEL's race, 
I do conjure thee to revoke the doom. 5 
. ; +6” ce Here 


; 


. 


— 


—— — — 


a ——— A — — — — 


N AN ASS E E. 


% Here will I put my name, th ALMIGHTY faid, 
T « Here ſhall the ſons of Aaron miniſter, _ 
* Touch not my prophets, do my prieſts no harm.” — 


Manass, 


MAN Ass. 


Thus ſpake the LORD, whoſe word for ever ſtands: 
Ah, dare not then to tempt OMNIPOTENCE ! 
Nor bring the thunder of Nis wrath upon thee. 


Avaunt ! be gone ! by BAALTIM I ſwear, 

By ASHTORETH and M1LcoM's great divinity, 
That if thou'rt found, tho but an hour hence, 
Within the circuit of the Temple's verge, 
Thou dieſt—this vindictive arm all bring 
Thine hoary head with forrow to the grave. 


[ Exeunt High-Prieſt, Levites, &c. 
Manent Max AssEH and AZARIAS., k 


Saw'ſt thou, my Az Ax IAs, how he went, l 


How ſternly he departed | boding th. 


And dark ſurmiſes ſeem'd to fill his ; 


His eye indignant, like the aging 8 
And look d a language, which he dar d not ſpeak |! 
8 1. R. F N ro TW | LA -T 


AZARIAS. 


. os n * en 
lis locke my trembling heart affü l, 
My firmeſt pow'rs begin to fail! 
O for ſome balm to heall 
The inward. pain I feel ! 


To cure the torment which his aſpe& wrought, 


And baniſh far away my anxious thought 


Well haſt thou done, my Prince, to baniſh henee 
The gloomy race of A Aaron's hated ſons; © 
Foes to our gods, and to our pleaſures foes — 
Behold a joyful train advance; they come 
To celebrate the rites of BAAr's feaſt: 
The youths and virgins lead the myſtic dance, 
And all the pow'rs of harmony combine | 
To chear thy heart, and drive thy fears away. 
ide K I, Bo bal: 
Now bid adieu to thoughts of woe, - 
And join the happy train, | 
Taſte of every bliſs below, 
While love and pleaſure reign. 
I 1 Kings ui. 4, f Deut xvii. 5. * Pf. er. 15; 


* 


- — . F * 2 


*＋ AN AS EN 


SCENE in. 


SYMPHONY, while Baar's worſhippers advance 
and place his image within the Temple. Max Ass, 
AzZzARIAs, Higb-Prieſt of BAAL, with other Pries and 
Priefteſſes, Youths and Virgins, 4 1 


High-Prieſt of Baal. 
To thee MAanAssEn, mighty lord, 
We yield, as is moſt meet, our thanks, 
That now, as when our Anaz reign d, 
The ſons of Levi are remov'd, | | 
With all their ſuperſtitious rites. . 
We thank thee, that within this roof, | 
Once more great BAAL's image ſtands : 
And now his joytul worſhippers _ __ | 4 
Can once again approach his ſhrine. | | 


| INVOCATION to BAAL, 
» ©. RECITATIVE, @ccompanied. 
Prieſteſs of BAAL, | 
O * Baar, ſhine with double luſtre here; 
And gladden ev'ry heart with thy bright beams ; 


Let us, let King MaNnassgn feel thy pow'r, 
And taſte the joys which thon alone canſt give. 
455 © i YI; *® % 
Stay thy radiant chariot, ſtay, 
Thy ſervant's vows attend; 
Stop awhile thy heav'nly way, 4 | 
Thine ear propitious lend. ' 
We hail thy name, we bleſs thy rays, | 
Thine all-reviving pow'r we praiſe. 8 
uo. 
We hail thy name, we bleſs thy rays, 
Thine all- reviving pow r we praiſe, 
3 * With 


 * The old idolaters are ſuppoſed to have orſbipped the Suo under 
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12 MANASSE E. 


Anon ir- Is there a heart where care prevails, 
18H Virgin Where ſad diſquiet, foe to joy, 
With all its train of doleful thoughts 
And fad preſages reigns ?—Now let it come, 
And ſhare th' unbridled tranſports of to-day, 
5 AI n. : 
Come to pleaſure, come along, 
Lead the dance, and join the ſong; 


— +. the melting ſtrain, 
Calm his grief, aſſwage his pain. 


Maxass, O ſoothing ſound of more than mortal voice ! 
Methinks I feel within my gladden'd heart, 
A ſtrange delight, unknown, unfelt before. 
Baar I'm thine—I'm thine enchanting, maid 
The melting accents of thy tuneful tongue, 
Have ſoften d ev'ry care within my breaſt, 
And lull'd my boſom into ſweet repoſe, 


CHORUS of Baat.s Priefts and Worſhifpers. 
Come, Manasstn, welcome gueſt, | | 


Share the joys of Baar's tealt. 
Tour RHS Love and pleaſure crown the day, 
VIRGINS Care and forrow hence away. 


Gand Thro all the land great BAar.s praiſe proclaim, 
Cronr vs And let the ſkies reſound with BAaar's name. 


End of the Firſt Part. 


PART 


* A NAS E 


PART H. SCENE I. 
MANASSEH. AZ AR TAS. 


AZARIAS AID I not well, my prince, that BA Als feaſt 
Would furniſh ample comfort to-thy ſoul, 
And heal the pain of that-tormenting ſhaft, | 
Which, darting from. the eyes of that ſtern prieſt, 
Transfix d thy youthful.heart, and made thee fad ? 


Max Ass. Ah, AzaR1as ! a more ſubtle flame, 
Than e'er before was kindled in my breaſt, 
Robs me of peace; and ſteals my life away.— 
Saw'ſt thou that myrour of perfection, 
That with enchanting ſtep led on the dance, 
And charm('d the liſtning multitude around ? 
While in her form reſplendent beauty ſhone, 
And from her lips the tuncful-magic flow'd. 


A I R. 


My eyes her lovely form beheld, 
My ev'ry ſenſe was charm'dz 
Delight and wonder fill'd my ſoul, 
"While love my boſom warm'd : 
Each pow'r its glad attention gave, 
And my fond heart became her ſlave. 


Azar1as Shall great Manas, .Jupan's ſcepter weild, 
5 And doubt ſubmiſſion to his ſov'reign will, 
Or turn a ſuitor, where he may command ? 


A I R. | 
Shall Jupan's king, with glory deck'd, 
And empire's ample ſway ! _ 
Shall he an humble ſuitor kneel, 
And he that rules, obey ? 
E 
Nor ſhare the monarch, tho ſhe his 


. 


And 


13 


Manass, 


MANASSE H. 


And ſhall my pow'r poſſeſs me of my love "Bra 
It ſhall be ſo Command her to attend 
Within the grove where MiLcom's ſacred rites 


Are wont to be perform'd,— This day ſhall make 


Hr H:EzI. 


Mavxass. 


* her mine. | | 
Go tell the prieſts of Moloch my intent, 
And let the ample vale of HinnoM's fon 
Be fill'd with ſacrifice, Let AsnToRETH, 
SIDONIAN goddeſs, with great CHEMosn join'd, 
Be now invok d to bleſs my bridal day; 
While Baar's worſhippers record my name, 
Ev'n from Dan to the remote Betr-sHEBA, 
And tell the liſt ning world—Manxesszn's Happy 


SCENE IL 
To them HEPHZIBAH, the Queen- Mother. 


Upon the wings of eager haſte I fly 

Sad meſſenger of ſadder news—th' AssYRI1AN hoſts, 
Thick as the drops, that form the morning-dew, 
Are on their way. Already RAaBBan's tow'rs 
Have felt their rage—the fenced cities fall 

Before their conqu ring arms on ev'ry face 
Diſmay and horror fits ! Th 


I'll hear no more 


This day is ſacred, mother, to my love, 


LiEpHZEI. 


And e'er to- morrow 's ſun ſhall gild the eaſt, 
The gods I ſerve will drive the foe away. 


Hear me ManrssEn, 'tis thi ALMIGHTY arm, 
By thee deſpis'd, awakes to ſcourge thy pride, 
And wound thy monſtrous folly to the heart. 
I tell thee, ſon, it is the GOD of heav'n, | 
Ev'n He, whoſe prieſts, whoſe altars and whoſe houſe 
Thou haſt defiled, and blaſphem'd his name, 
Awakes, as in the ancient days, t' avenge 
The quarrel of his lighted covenant, + 


| A I R. 
When, threatning ruin all around, 
The forked light'ning flies, 
While peals of thunder ſhake the ground, 
And darkneſs veils the ſkies. 
. Contrary to Deut. vii. 3. + Lev, Xvi. 25. former Part. 


MAN Ass. 


MAN Ass. 


JexusaLEM ſurrounded by the ASSYRIAN army. 


MANASSERHR 


Rocks, hills and mountains ſeem their heads to bow, 


And wait ſubmiſſive the impending blow. 
Thus may my ſon await the chaſt'ning rod, 
And own the pow'r of an avenging GOD, 


Thy wiſhes ſeem to favour his intent, 

And waft the proud Ass vRIAN on his way. 
But SALEM's tow'rs ſhall ſtand againſt the foe, 
And Jupan's valiant troops, in dread array, 
Shall drive th' adventurous aſſailants hence. 


DUE T. 


Let not fear my hopes deſtroy, | 
| Spoil my peace, and damp my joy; 
I go to meet the blooming fair 

Hence away all anxious care. 


Fear will ſoon thy hopes deſtroy, 
Spoil thy peace, and damp thy joy; 
Anxious care ſhall ſeize thy breaſt, 
Awaken d guilt ſhall ſpoil thy reſt. 
+ (Exeunt. 


SCENE III. 


RABSARIS, TARTAN, and other ASSYRIAN 
Generals, with tbe forces without the walls. 


| RaBsar1s Thus far our arms have met with wiſh'd ſucceſs : 


Heartleſs and hopeleſs do the feeble Jews 


Betake themſelves to flight.“ JERUSALEM, 
That once could dare the great SENACHERI1B, 
And ſend defiance to his num'rous troops, 
Now, like the chaſed roe, or tim'rous hind, 
Trembles to ſee our gallant arms approach, 
Now, liſted on our fide, in ev'ry heart, 

Pale dread and ghaſtly terror fight our way— 
March on ye bold As$YR1ANs, take the prey. 


CHORUS of AsSYRIANS, 


| March on to take the prey, 
This ever-glorious day, 


® Lev. Xvi. 17. Deut. xxxii. 30. 


'E With 


15 


Hr RHZI. 


1 A NAS & E H 
With Jupan's ſpoil, 
Shall crown our toil, 


And all our pains repay. 


A Manch is heard, awhile the A8SYRIANS fake 


poſſeſſion of the city. 
SCENE IV. 


Max Ass. HeenziBan. AZARIAS. 


Alas, my ſon ! already RABSARTS | 
Hath ſtorm'd the gates; and like a mighty flood, 
Th' ASSYRIAN forces bear down all before them. 
A I R. Linh 
When, uncontroul'd, the torrent's haſty courſe, 
Bears all before it with reſiſtleſs force, | 
The flocks and herds forſake the floating plains ; 
Some friendly hill a refuge yields, 


While deſolation o'er the fields, 
And wild confuſion reigns. 


So from th' o'erwhelming ruin let us fly, 


MAN ASS. 


To that Almighty hand, 
That can their rage withſtand, 
And turn our ſad defeat to victory. 


What ſay'ſt thou, AzARas ? Didſt thou aſk 
The wiſe men of my kingdom, th' aſtrologers, 


The ſage magicians, and the ſoothſayers ? 


AZARIAS 


Haſt thou conſulted, as I bad thee, all 
Who fraught with wiſdom's lore could tell my fate ? 


I have—but c'er an anſwer was return'd, 

I ſaw the well of * GIHoN compaſs'd round, 

And HEzrx1an's conduit quench the thirſt 

Of the ASSYRIAN legions, Strait I came, 

To tell thee that thy people's trembling hearts, 

Frozen with fear, within their breaſts congeal, 

And ſad diſmay appears on ev'ry face. | 
The name of a hill not far from Jeruſalem, on the top of 


which was a famous pool, from whence Hezekiah conveyed the 
water into the city of Jeruſalem by an aqueduR, 


Now 


Hrpnzr. 


MaNass. 


N AN ASS E B. 


Now ſay, MAxAssEH, canſt thou gather hope, 
From any, or from all thine idol gods? 
Now let theſe vanities, that have provok'd 
The G OD of Ifrael to ſend thy foes, 

Repel their force, and drive them hence away, 


Yet flight remains, a laſt, but ſure relief. 
Myſelf and friends to HartTH's woods will fly, 
And in the pathleſs foreſt dwell ſecure, 


AF Re<*, 
There, in the deſert's lonely wilds, 
A ſafe retreat I'll find, 
Nor ſhall th' AssyRIan's captive chains 
JvpA's Monarch bind. | 


[Exeunt Manaſſeh and Azarias, 


SCENE V. 
HEPHZIBAH alone. 


RECITATIVE accompanied. 


To Thee, whoſe wonderous power could bring, 
From Hores's flinty rock, the living ſtream, 
Po I commit my more obdurate fon, — 

O may he yield, to thine uplifted rod 

H: :mbl:d foul, and from his flinty heart, 
May 4.vi::7 ſtreams of deep repentance flow !— - 
To lun, thou great diſpoſer of events, 


I give myſelf— thy ways are righteous all !— 


In death or bonds I'll wait thy ſov'reign will, 
And fearleſs praiſe Thee in each dang'rous 2 
. | Xit, 


| The foreſt of Hareth in the tribe of Judah, where David con- 


cealed himſelf from Saul. 


$CENE 


17 


18 NI AN ASS E R. 


2%. +4 is; a 


| RABSARIs, TARTAN, and the ASSYRIAN forces, 

. having ſubdued JERUSALEM, and taken MANAs- 
| SEH, HEPHZIBAH, and numbers of the great men 

of the kingdom priſoners. 


| CHORUS of ASSYRIANS. 


The prize is won, the battle's o'er, 
JuÞEA lifts her head no more ; ; 
Her walls and tow'rs, 
| Her boaſted pow'rs, 
Have fall'n before th AssVRIAN arms. 


| In ſongs of triumph we'll return, 
While all our ſhackled captives mourn, 
I) he royal prey 
. Compleats the day, 
And joy — to war's alarms. 


A* 


E. End of. the Second Part. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
;: 
| 
| 


” 
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28 


AN 


MAN ASS E H in Priſon at BABYLON. 


IT HIN this manſion, on whoſe dreary walls, 
I read the emphaſis of human woe, 
I'm doom'd to ſigh my mournful hours away. 
All, all is loſt !—I'm ſtripp'd—bereft—undone ! 
I've loſt my crown, my kingdom, and myſelf !. 
Methinks I ſee, N ſhackled feet, 


KEEP ER. 


MaNass. 


HxPpnzi, 


Max ass. 


Hereypnzr. 


MaNass, 


Emblems of thoſe more horrid chains of guilt 
Which bind my foul, and gall my throbbing heart 
When I look backward on the paſt, or think 
On what th' inſulting foe may make me feel, 


I fear to live—yet dare not wiſh to die. 


(To him the Keeper of the Priſon.) 


A noble pris'ner, nam'd HRZ IBA, 

By orders from the gen'ral, claims admittance, 
| | (foul, 

Conduct her- hither, (Ex: Keep.) Now prepare, my 

To bear the chidings of her injur'd goodnels. 


Enter Hzpizinan with one of the LEVI TES, which 
had been carried away Captive. 


Pardon me, ſon, if I awhile intrude— - 


Talk not of pardin—it is not for me 


Maxassen's fall'n beyond its utmoſt reach, 


Nor can a wretch like me for pardon hope, 


Either from heav'n, my people, .or from thee, 


I came, my ſon, not to revenge my wrongs, . 
But ſhare thy ſorrows 't s not yet too late, 


Thy cries can reach the throne of ISR AELS GOD 


There was a time I would not bear that Name, 


And now I cannot—at the very ſound 
| I feel ten- thouſand ſcorpions ſting me here 


(pointing to bis breaſt.) 
And drive me to the depths of black deſpair. 
BYE 6: RES | 
What can my tortur d boſom ſoothe ? 
What med'cine make me whole, 
While ſharper than the ſerpent's tooth; 
Deſpair W my foul ? 


HANASSE NH 


Thus, by his ſervant Moſes, ſpake the LO RD 
When I ſhall bring my judgments on the land, 
To ſcourge the ſons of ISRAEL for their crimes, 
% And far removed into foreign realms, 

e They ſigh by reaſon of their fore diſtreſs, 
ee Tf, in the land of their captivity, | 
,cc They turn to Me, gainſt whom they have rebelPFd, | 
0 And in the anguiſh of their contrite hearts, 
* Confeſs their fin, and mourn their foul revolt; 
Il ſheathe the ſword of my molt right ous wrath, 
* Blot out their treſpaſs, cancel their offence, | 
And king and people to their land reſtore. 


A I X. 
Sooner ſhall the heav'ns decay, 
The ſun withdraw its light, 
And all the ſhining hoſts be veil'd, 
In univerſal night, 
Than IsRAEL's GOD ſhall turn away, 
And ceaſe to hear his people pray; 
Than e'er his faithful word ſhall fail, 
Or ought againſt his truth prevail. 


Manass. 'Methinks thy words afford a gleam of hope, 
| A ray of heav'nly comfort dawns within, 

\Which ſeems to cheriſh my. deſponding ſoul, 
And tell me there is mercy yet for Me 
For Me, the vileſt of the ſons of men,— . 
But, ah! how dare I hope ?--how dare I not? 
Since all my hope is built on TRUTH ITSELF, 
Which bids me weigh my aggravated ſins, 

Not in the ſcale of my abhorr'd deſerts, 

But in the balance of his tender Mx Rc. 


| AIX. 
Hz.. From thy ſhining ſeat above, 
Offspring of eternal love, 
Fair Mxcy ſtretch thy wing; 
Come light within his anxious breaſt, 
And charm his flutt ring heart to reſt ; 
While the cherubic hoſt, 
In love and wonder loſt, 


Thy deathlefs fame ſhall fing 


f 


MANASSE A 
Do them the ASSYRIAN Generel. | 


rA I come; Manassen, from AssvRIA's King, 


Manass, 


HuyPnz1, 


To tell thee, in his name, thou haſt withdrawn 
The yearly tribute which thy fathers paid. 
For this he ſent the waſteful fword of war, 

To urge thee to compliance. "Twas for this, 
Thy ſubjects, and thyſelf, were led away; 
And here, ſo ſpeaks the King, thou muſt remain, 
If, for thy ranſom, thou wilt not conſent 

To bind thy kingdom to a double tribute, 

And leave thoſe fenced cities in his hands, 

Which he hath taken, on the northern fide 


Of Jupan's coaſt, as pledges of thy faith. 


This if thou'lt promiſe on a Monarch's word, 
Thyſelf, and all the captivated Jews, 
Shall be releaſed,— 


—Tell AssvRIAs King, 
The ranſom he requires ſhall be paid him; 


And he ſhall have th' aſſurance he demands. 


| | (Exit General.) 
Surely the ſtream of heav'ns bounty flows 
With a full tide O could my voice be heard 
To the extremeſt verge of earth, I'd tell 
Of that tranſcendent goodneſs, which hath rais'd 
MaANAss EU, ſoul and body, from the duſt. 
Next wou'd I tell of thee, thou beſt of friends, 
Thou kindeſt parent that e er bleſt a fon, 
How like a guardian-angel, thou haſt watch'd 
Over my moſt perverſe, and darkeſt ways, 
Borne with my frow'rdneſs, ſhar d in my * nah ; 
And now with tears of joy doſt ſhare my bleſſings. 


No more, my ſon—let us for ever join, 
To praiſe the bounteous hand that makes us bleſt. 


DUE T 


To Thee, great Author of all good, 

Our thanks and praiſe are due; 

May we, on each returning day, 
Our praiſe, our thanks renew. 


22 Kings xvii. 4, and iii. 14 
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1 AN AS s E E. 
SCENE the laſt 
The Hr1onu-PrEsT, PrresTs and LEviTes in the Temple 
at JERUSALEM, having received orders from NIANASSEH 


to deſtroy the Images of BAAL, and the Groves, and is 
reflore the Temple Worſhip. 


HIGH-PRIEST. 


Welcome, welcome day ! when Lgvr's ſons 

Once more can wait upon this hallow'd place ! 
O welcome news! that fills our hearts with joy, 
And tells of heaven's bounty to MAanasstn ! 


| Upon the altar let the incenfe rife, 


ide ies. 


And ey'ry heart become a ſacrifice. 


. 


Hail the welcome day, 
With ſongs of ſacred joy, 
Heaven's loudeſt praiſe 
Let ev'ry tongue employ: 
Bring the harp, the cymbals bring, 
Strike aloud the tuneful ſtring, 
Sound the trumpet's cheartul voice, 
Jupan's fons, rejoice ! rejoice !- 


To them MaAxAssEH and HEPHzIBAH, 


Thankful I bow beneath this hallow'd roof, 


And own the pow'r of that great LORD of all, 
Whoſe ſhrine this rebel-hand could violate, 


Whoſe name this daring tongue blaſpheme, 


And from his courts could baniſh LEVI's ſons, 


His choſen miniſters, and faithful prieſts.— 
MESHULLAM, man of G OD, canſt thou forget 
The vile offence I gave thee by my threats ?— 
T now can honour thy reſentful brow, 

And thank thee for the noble zeal thou ſhewd'ſt. 
I red thy meaning in thine honeſt looks 
Well, if I'd red it to a better purpoſe ! | 


* 


H. Pa 1287 


* AN ASS EE 


Royal MaNAs HR, ſuch I'll call thee now, 
Reſtor'd to David's throne, and David's GOD; 
Let no remembrance that can cloud our joy 


| Remain amongſt us, but in ſongs of praiſe, 


- 
x : 


Remembring IsRAEL's mercies, we'll record 
The right'ous acts of IsRAEL's fov'reign LORD. 


A I X. 


Proclaim the GOD of Ion Als praiſe, . 


His wond'rous deeds declare; 
Your grateful notes of triumph raiſe, 
Who now his mercies ſhare. 


7 TS .& 


Manasstn, HEePHz1BAn, and Hion-PRixsr. 


To lateſt ages make his power known, 
Tell all the earth what wonders Hz hath done! 


YouTus and VIRGIN S. 


Angels that excel in might, 
Seraphs deck d in robes of light 
Tune your golden harps and ſing, 

« Glory to th Eternal King,” 


Grand CHORUS, | 
To HIN who rules o'er earth and heay'n, - 
Righteous in all his works and ways, 


Salvation, honour, pow'r and praiſe, 
And everlaſting thanks be giv'n. 


- 5 
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